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#Why Do The Wicked Live?” Is
Made the Bubject of a
Discourse.

T e ————— ]

Whea God Can Wipe Them Ont, What
Reason Is There for Thelr
Existence:

The Query Answered-—-Binners Are Per-
mitted to Live That 1hey May Re-
pent and Prepare to Die

.—Sin and Satan,

BzoomLyx, N, Y., May 10.—Six thousand
people as usual thronged the pews, the aisles,
tae corridors and the adjoining parlors eof
the immense andience room of the Brooklyn
Taternacle this morning. Dr. Talmage read
passages of Scripture in which good and bad
charactex was set off in vivid contrast, and

gave out the hymn:

**Arm of the Lord, awake! awake!
Put on thy strength, the nations shake!"’

The subject discussed was: “Why does
God permit Salan and ein Lo exist, when
with one blow He might annihilate them?”
The text was Job xxi, 7: *“Wherefore
do the wicked live?’ Following is the ser-
mon:

Poor Job—with tusks, with slings, with
horns, with hoofs—all the misfortunes of
life came on him at once; bankruptey, be-
reavements, scandalization, sruptive aisease
89 1rritating that he had to re enforce his ten
finger nails by 2 piece of earthenware to
scratch himself withal., His wife took the
disgnosis of his complaints, and prescribad
for him profanity. She thought he would
feel batter it between the paroxysms of pain
and grief he would swear a little: for each
boll a plaster of objurgation. Probably no
INAn was ever mors tempted to take this bad
advice than was Job, when at last his

three exasperaling friends, Eliphz,
Bildad anod Zophar, came to com-

fort him: “You old sioner; this sarves you
right. All this is bacau:e you are a hypocrite,
What a sight you are! God has chastised
you for your wickedness.” The disfigured
invalid lilts his swollen eyelids and puts

down the piece of broken saucer with which
he had been rubbing his arms and tells his
garrualous group of friends that it is often the
wicked who have the best health and the
mott prosperity, and in this coonection hurls
the question which every wan and woman
that ever existed has at some conjaoctare of
events asked: **Why do the wicked live?”

They build up fortunes that overshadow
the earth and confound a:l the lifeirsarance
tables on lcngevity, some of them dying oc-
togenarians or perbaps nonageoarians, Ahab
in the pelace snd Naboth in the cabin. Un-
clean Herod on the throne a1 d Panl, the
consecrated, twistiog ropes for wot making,
Mannasseh, the worst of all the Kings of Ju
dah, lived the loogest. While the geieral
rule is that the wicked do not live out half
their days, there are insinices where they
Jive to great age 1n paraiises ol beauty snd
luxury aund die with o whole college ot pby-
sictons expending its skill in the u:tempt tor
further prolongation, and then have a fa-
neral with casket under mountains ¢f Calla
lily and a proceeeion with all the finasteqaip
age of the city flushing 1ad jingling into 1ine,
taking the poor angle-worm of the dust out
to its nole in the grouand with a pomp thas

t make the passing spirit from some

other world think that the Archangel M.
chael was dead. Go up among the grea! res-
idences of our cities and read the door piates,
aod see how many of them he!d the names
of men mighty for commercial or social
iniquity,

VAMPIRES OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY,

Go of the ages. KEvery wheel of their
am- is o juggernaut wet with the blood

of those sacrificed to their avarice and evil
design. Men who are like Oaligulia, who
wished that all people were in one neck that
he might be cat off at one blow. On! the
slain! the slain! What a procession of liber-
Sines, of usurers, of infamous quacks, of
legal charlatans, of world grabbing mon-
sters, What aposties of despoliation! What

- demons incarnate! Thousands of men who

have concentrated all their energies of body,
mind and soul into one prolonged and ever-
intensified and unrelenting effort to sacrifice
aod blast and consume toe world, [ do
nct blame you for msking the quivering,
throbbing, burning, resounding, appalling
l moﬁon of the text, “"Why do the wlocked

vel

Flrst, they live to demonstrate beyond
controversy the long suffering patience of
God. Yourouse upand say: ‘I will not
stand it any longer,” but perhaps yon are
compelled tostand it. God, with all Hig
batteries of omnipotence, loaded with thun-
derbolts, stands it century afler century.
Sometimes, 1 have no doubt, an angel comes
up and begs that he uwiay unlimber the bat.
teries, orying: “Now is the titue to strike."”
“No,” says God, “walt s year, wait twenty
years, wait a century, walit five hundred
yeare,” What God does is not so wonderful
o8 what he does not do. Ile has enough 1e-
serve corps 1o sweep fromn the earth Mor.
monism, Mohswmedanism, psganism, in
one day: Heoounld take all the frauds of
New York City on the west side of Broadway
and in an hour pith them into the Hudson,
and all the frauds of New York on the east
slde of Broadway, and in an hour pitoh them
1oto the Kast River, He understands the
combination lock of every dishonest moaey
safe in Obristendom, and could blow itup
quicker than by any  erthly explosive.
Written all over the earth from esst to west
and hom north tosouth, and all over history
nie the word«: “Diviue Patience, Diviue
Forbearance, D.vine Long-enflering.” It iy

a wooder to e that God did not burn up

the world 2 000 years sgo, and soatter the
sshes through immensity, it asrolites drop-
plog Into other worlds and kept in thelr
musenms o1 gpecimmens of a defunet planet,
¢ tnlk of God ms though He were
y with His jadgments, and
suspped A man up quick,
No! DBefore the anoclent deluge the ﬁ”tl.
were warned 120 years to get a oah's
ark. The Anchor line gives only s month's
notice of the seiling of the Circassia, the
White Btar lioe only a month's notice of the
Britaonie, the Canard lloe only & month's
notice of the seiling of the Oregon, bat of the
msliing of that first sbip under Noah the com-
mander, God, gave 120 years of notics. Pa-
tience ante-dliuvian, Patience post-diluvian,
Patlence in times Adamic, Mosale, Davidio,
Psulineie, Lutherean, Wnitfieldisn, Patlence
‘with men. oe with nations, Patlenoce
with barbariaos and elvilizations, Bix thoa-
sapd yeam of patiencs, over-towering attri-
huteof s God all of whose atiributes are
i nmeasurable.
- WARY DO THE WICKXD Live?
To make the overthrow of sin more oli-
Juacteric. They must plle up their mischief
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very high, so that whole commanitics may
see 1t very high, 8o that all continents may
#¢@ it; very bigh, #0 that all the world may
we it. The higher it risea the harder it will
fall axd we greater the vindication of right-
eousnets. Sin is not to be permitted to sneak
out of the worid in si'lence. It is not merely
to resign and quit, Itis nota case o go by
default becanse no one spnru against it. It
is to be sr1a’gned, handcuffed, put in prison-
er's box, condemned by the verdict of all the
good, and gibbeted eo high that if one part
of the gibbet stood on Mount Washinzton
and the other on the Himalayahs it would
not be any more conspicucus. '
About filteen yea=y e29 we bad an illa «
trious instance of how God lels a man ) 0a
only to make his undoirg the more impres-

‘. sive as a moral lesson. Frst an honest chair-

meaker, then Aldermen, then Member of Con-
gtut. then Sapervisor of the City, then

cbool Commissioner, then BSiate Senator
then Commissioner of the Dapariment of
Pablic Works, On and up; stealing thoun-
sands of dollars here and thousands of dol-
lars there, swindling on the largest scale of
malfeasance ever witnessed in the country,
80 that the new City Court House of New
York is a monument of municlpa! crime,
having cost more than the Oapitol at Wash-
ington or the Parliament Housea of London,
and increasing the city debt from thirty-six
millions of dollars to ninety-seven million,
Now he stands high up in millionairedom.
Country seats, terraced and arbored and par-
terred to the water’s brink. Horses enough
to stock a king’s equerry. Grooms and pos-
tillions in full rig. Wine cellars enough to
meke whole Legislatures drunk. New Yo'k
politics and fivances in his vest pocke:. He
winked and officlals went down. He lifted
bis little finger and ignorance took high
plsce. He whispersd and at Albany and
Washingten J;eapla said it thoodered.
Higter op and higher _up until pandemon-
iGm seemed about to adjourn to this worid,
end there wes some pro pect that in the Sa-
fanic realm thers would be a change of ad-
m nistration, and that Apoliyon, after holc-

competitor. To bring all to a eclimax a wed-
ding came in the honse of that man.
Diamonds as large ss hickorynuts. A pin
of sixty diamonds repressnting sheaves of
wheat. Musiciars in a remi-gircle half hid-
den by a great harp of flowers—ships of
flowers. Forty silver sets, one of them with
245 pieces, One wedding dress that cost
$0600 A famous libertine who owned
several Long Island Sound steamboats, aad
not lorg before he was shot for his crimes,
tent as a wedding preient to that house a
frosted silver iceberz, with representations

and ascending the spoons.
convocation «f bronzes, of pictures. of
‘shawls. The highest wave of New York
splendor rolled in upon the scene and re-
coiled, never 1o azain rise s0 high. But at
the moment when all abservation of earth
and hell was concentrated upon the ascene
aternal justice, impersonated in that wonder
of the Awerican bar, Charles O'Conor, got
on the track of the offender., First arrest,
then indictment, then sentence of twelve
years imprisonment on twelve indictments,
then penitentiary on Blackwell's [sland:
then suit sgainst him for $6.000 000; then
Ludlow-street juil; then esce pe and flight in
a foreign country; then return under tight
grip of the constabulary, and death from a
broken heart in a prison cell. Allowed w050
on ubntil all the worid earned as never be

fora that the way of the transgressor is hard,
tbat dishonesty does nct pay a permanent
dividend, that a man had better ba au in-
dustrious chair-maker on day's wages
then a trandalent Commlissioner of Pabiio
Works with all his pecckets crammed with
piunder,

How proudly in history sounded the name
of Wilbam the Conqueror’ Iutimidator of
Fravce and Anjou sod Brittany, viclor st
Hastinogs, snaicalug the English crowa, driv-
ing people from their homes that he might
bavea game forest, making a doowaday
bcok by which all the land waa puat nnder
despotic espionaze, to avenga a joke at his
obesity proclaiming war, trampling harvests,
fields and vineyards nnder cavalry hoof until
nations were horror-struck. Bul of that apex
of renown, while he was riding one day, his
horse put forefoot on a hot cinder and
rlanged, wounding Lhe rider against the
pommel of the saddlie a0 that he died, his
sull hastening to England to get the crown
before his father's breath ceased. Thne impe-
rial corpee, coflinless, carried in a cart, and
most of the attendants leaving itin the street
ai o fire alarm, that they might go and see
the conflagration, the burial in the church
built by the conqueror interrupted by some
one who cried: ‘Bishop, the man whom
thou hast praised was a roboer; the very
ground on which we are standing i8 mine
and is the site where my father's house stoo,
He took it from me by vivlence to build this
church upon it, I reclaim it as my right aad
in the name of Ged I forbid you to bury him
here or cover him with glebe,” “Go up,”
said the ambition of Williara the Conqu aor,
"o up by way of a throae, go up by way of
criminality, o up by way of reveng«!'"
“Come down,"” says God, “‘come down by the
way of a miserable death, Come down by
the way of ignominious obsequies. Oowme
down in the sight of all nattons, Come clear
dowp, Qome {orever down!"

5o, ull around us, though on smaller scale,
the wicked are allowed to live so that their
overthrow may be the more impreasive,
memorable and climaoteric,

MIN AND ITS AUTHOR, SATIN,

Aud whatI say of sin may bemid of
Batan, its nuthor sometimes called Abaddon,
the dragop, the serpent, Apoliyon, the
Prince of the power of the alr. I'nat there
is a commander-in-chiel of all evil no one
doubts, The Persinns onlled hiwm Abriman,
the Hindoos calied h m Siva. In mediseval
times he was represented on canvas as a my-
thological combination of Thor, Carberus,
I'an, Valean and other horable addends.
But, whatever you call him, this monster is
sbroad, aud only for destruactive puarposes,
Although Milton sometimes glorified bim by
splendor of description, be is the concentra:
tion of all meanness and despicadility. My
little child of seven years asked hor mother:;
“Why doesnot God kill the devil at once
and bave done with (t?' In less ter @ phrase

we Lave all asked the same question, It 1s
promised that he shall be put back into the
pit und cbalned. Why vot lead theo!d
miecreant into his den vow? It would seem
that he has deue enough to close the chap-
ter of infamy. His work in the last hall oen-
tury would make an appropriate peroration,
No; God is going 10 let him get to the tiptop
of all engeavor and then, whiie all the earth,
and all the to'ar system, and a!l constells:
tions and galaxies snd the universe are
watehiog, hurl him down with s violenoe
and horror enouvh to teach H00 sternities
that the most acute and prolonged snd stu-
pendous rebellion mgainst God sod right-
eouvsness shall come down Into a ernsh of ev-
erlasting ruin, God {s not golog to do it by
plecemenl, He is not going to do it in small
rkirmish, He is walting till the forces are
warshaled, and some day, when in confident
and defiant mood atthe head of hisarmy
this great Gollath of hell sialks forth, our
champion, the 8on of David, will strike him
down, not with smooth stones from the brook

but with & fragment of the Rock of Ages
Yet thus will not be done antil the giant of
eviiand his holy aniagonist stand fally

within sight of the two great armies of
Heaven and hell, This tragedy only pott-
poved 10 make the roene more warningly
and tremendously olimasterie. That is the
reason why God does not kiil the devil, It
s uot quite fime yet to kill him, te pa
tent. 1{God oan aflord to wait you oan al-

ing donunion so long, would have an earthly |

of Arctic bears walking on icicle handles |
Never sucha |

—

ford to wait. The clock ot destiay strikes
enl!y once in a thousard years,

Sometimes God lets the wicked live thst
they may baild tha: which righteousness
may sappropriate for good uses. At the iasc
meeting of our church court we wers told of
a college started at the Far West by infidels.
There was to be in it no nonsense of chapel
E.nnn. and the obsolete Bible was not to

found there. The faculty was made up
of the enemies of Chuistianity. The ecollegs
buildings weras reared and the work began.
But such an inetitutioun could not prosper.
A minister of the Presbyterian Church was
in & bank one day on businesa and he over-

heard in an cornning r0om thé 8o legs Brard
of Trustees disouseing what they bad better
do with the!r callege, as thev could not make
it goany longer. One of them gsa'd: *“‘Let
0s turn it over to the Presbyterians,” pre.
facing the word “'Presbyterians” with a pro-
fane expletive. The motion carried, and
that college, buiit as a fortress of skaptic'am,
has becoms a fortreea of old-fashioned, ortho-
dox religion. The devil built it; righteous
ness captured it. So there are in our oities
very expensive clab-honses, the architectn-e
and the furniture and all the eqqipment a
bedszz'ement of wealth, smployed in mak-
ing gambling and dissipation respectable.
But fret not; these buildings will yet be free
libraries, or hospitals, or
GALLERIES OF PURB ART.

Obeervatories have been put up at vastix-
pense by monomaniaci of athism, and, the
first you know, they are in powsassion)of
Christian science. God said He would puta
hook into the nose of Ssnnacheribs and turn
him, and all the modern Sennacheribs ot in-
fidelity and #in have a hook in their nose
aud are turned this way aod that a the
Lerd wills it, Great marble halls now davo-
ted to siuful amuscments wiil ye: be dedi-
cated for religious sssemblage. il theee
castles of sin will surrender under tne battle
cry with which Oliyer Cromwell led hisarmy
on the field of Naseby: *“Let (od arise, let
His enemies be scattered!” After the great
London fire there was found the ruinsof a
house with nothing standing but the arch,
showing the name of the architect who con-
structed it, and on these great rnins of hu-
manity that astounded the world ara marked
the name of the God who built them and
the blackening sins that consumed
them. Some of the worst men God has har-
nested for special mission, Witness,
Cyrus and Nebuchedoezzar, With the bayo-
nets of @ bad man the Bastile was pried open.
Some of the most selfish and wicked mer-
chants have by their talent opened new felds
for lawfal comme:zcs,

God sometimes lets tha wicked liva, that
they may be monuments of his mercy, It
was 80 with Jobn Newton, it was so with
John Bunyan, it was 80 with Avgaustin, Per
naps ivis so with you and me, Those chis's
of sinners became chiefs of grace, Pau!, the
Apostle, wade out of Baul, the persecato,
Baxter, the evangelist, made out of Baxte-,
the b'asphemer. Whole squadrons with
streamers of Emanuel flying from the mis -
head, though the,g were launched from the
dock-yards of diabolism. He lets them live
becaute he isgoing to make jewsls oat of
them for coronets, tongues of fire out of them
for Pentecosts, warriors ont of them for Ar
mageddon, conquerors out of them to ride at
the bead of the White Horse Guarda in the
great review of the last day.

Ged lets the wicked live thu' all may nn
deratand that there must be another world
for adjustments. 8o many of the bad up and
s0o nany of the good down, There must bea
pilace where briliiant scoundreliam shall bas
srraigned and innocence arise from under
the heel of oppression. Common fairaes as
well as eternal justice demands it. To the
Grand Aseize we must adjourn the stupend-
ous ipjust.ces of this nfe. They are not
righted here. There must be s>me plsce
where they will be righted. God can not ai-
ford to omit the jadgment day or a recon
struction of conditiens. Yon can not make
me beileve that that man stifled with abom-
inatione, having deyoured widows’' housss
and digested them and looked with basilisk
or tigerish eyes on his fellows, liking no ma-
sic 50 well as the sound of breaking hearts,
is going at death to get out of his Jandan at
the front door of the sepulcher and pasas
right through to the back door of the sepu -
cher and there get into a celestial turnont
aiready hitched up to drive tandem uop the
primroeed hills, one glory riding as lackey
ahead, and another glory riding as postilion
behind, while that poor woman who sup-
ported her invalid husband and helpless
children by taking in washing and iraning,
often putting her hand to her side whoeres
cancerons trouble had already begun i
work, and falling dead late one night while
trying to getone of the children's carments
ready for the Sabbath day, and going afoot
into the front door of the sepulcher, '8 to
croes to its back door and lind no one wit-
ing, noonetosay: ! am glad vou have
come,” and no one fo show her the way to
the King's zate. Itcan not be, Solomon
bemoaned the princes afoot and the beggars
a-horseback, and there must be a time waen
the right foot shall get into the stirrap, To
demonstrate to all the world that there mnst
be another state for rearranging these ine-
qualities, Goa lets the wicked live,

GOD LETS THE WICKED LIVE
for the reason that he has let us live—to give
us time for happiness. What would vou and
I have been if God had followad sin with im-
mediate catastrophe” What a meroy God
has according to the Canticlas, the fleet foot
of the rcebuck when Iie goes tosave, He
woves as thongh hoppled by great languo:
and infinite lethargies when He comes to
pubhith. I celebrate God's adjonrnments,
aud Ged's postponements, and God's put-
tiugs off of retribution, The slower the rail
‘rain woves the batter, if the drawbridee is
ofl, Letour impatient criticism of Provi-
dence beonuss that man by walering slook
twakes n million by ore awoop and keeps it,
nLd these other mon roll on in bloated arros
wance all thelr duys, be exchanged for gratl-
tude sverlastiog that God dia let uslive
wben we deserved nothing but eapsizes and
demolition. How long bave you lived un.
pardoned? Filteon years! twantyiyears” [irty
yvean ' sixty years? You bave lived throuzh
great religions awakenings, through do-
mestic cslamitios, through business dis-
sster, through a'armiog {lneas,
throvgh providences that startled na-
tiovs, and lving yot stranvers to God aod
duty, and with no hope for a future 1nto
which any moment you may be precipitated,
Through Jesus Christ get your nature revo-
‘utiovized and transfigured, for God soms-
Umes changes his gult, and lostead of the de-
hiberate step he becomes & swift witnes, and
peopie in yonur state way be saddenly de-
sfroyed, and without remedy. Give up your
war sgainst God and have Him your eterasl
ally., Wbhen King Philip, of France, led his
srimny with bows and arrows to fight Kiong
Edward 111, of Eogland, at the mowt critical
tiwe in the battle n shower of rain so dis
so)ved the how strings that they were of no
ellect, and Philip's army was worsted, And,
twy bearers, all your weaponry will be as
nothing when God ra'ns upon your discom-
fitore out of the bheavens. Bat safe are all
those who have God for friend (nstead of loe,
The chariots of God are 20000, Change alle-
wisnoe! Take down the old flag and ran up
the new one! The American Congress, dare
ing the time of the American [Revolution,
were for long days in anxlety te know
whetber the army of Washington or the
army of Cornwallis would conquer, and when
the vews (inally arrived ot the door of Con-
gress that Cornwallis had surrendered and
the war was over, the doormeeper dropped
dead from {oytul excitement, Oh, if this
mowent the long ocnilict betweon your soul
and God could termiuate in your sarrender,

the glad tidines would eson reach Heaven.

aud nothing butj he supernatara! heaith of
vour glorified Joved onve conld keep them

from prostration from over-joy at the close
of spiritual hostilities.

il A s
ENOTTY PROBLEMN.,

Our readers are invited to furnish eriginal enlig-
mas, chrades, riddies, rubses and other “‘knotty
problems,” addressing all communications rela-
tive to this department to K, B. Chadbourn, Lew-
iston, Maine,

No. 1195.—4a star of the Fast,

I arose 'n the East like a beautiful star,
Aud my light to the distance siresmed [earless
and far,
And the hope and th e stay of a glorious nation
Came kneeling to me in bis mad adoration,
1 1ifted him up 10 my magicasl chair,
And th;! world never looked on so maichless a
r'
We dng.z':m thal arih In our splender and pride,
Tl my;lorioul Fomen was snaoched from wy
e
Then | ecded my life in the Orien:t far,
Aud there neves bas jallea such a buum?l it:r.
No 1196 —~An Avagram,
A fisherman canght a fish
Waich had a thorav fia,

And be beld the fish alo:t and ga'd,
‘““Ahl & poet can try gin.”* (. Boars,

No, 1197 —A Oharade.

Fometlimes our way 1a first beset,
And scies grow oark aronnd us,
Buli et usscorn to week!y fret
tbouen wreublet« tiwes veye found us.
The last of li‘e is trim and tough,
Bne’'il bear the tempest finaly,
Or if it be Lbat we muss sink,
Then let us sink sublime.y.

Trim up the salls and halliards round
And iet the lost ko sliding,

And Jet her buffat every all
['pon the gale u-ém.ne:

Let every slightest'motion tell,
Aud every thought be tumey,

s BUS If 1t be that yout must vine, ;

Toen sink, wy fri. nd, suolimweiy!

No 1198 —A Truth Teller.

Faithful to beauty's charms and graca,
Tune form of loveliness [ trace:

But evervy blemish [ detect,

And point out every defect,

Though long a favorite with the fair,

1 tometimes fill them with dispsair;
Biill I'm consnlted every day

By the o!d and young, the sad and gay.

All iy to me so famed for truth,
Unintlvenced by age or youtn;
ror L do pot tatler or A« fame;
Now, try {f you cau guess my name.
Mus, W, 8. W,

No. 1199 —There's Something o It.

In every crowd I cau be seen;
I'm biack and white, and also green;
1'm purple, yeliow, red and blue;
Before your eyes you see me too.
I'm thick, I'm win, {'m weak, I'm strong;
I'm light, I'm heavy, I'm short, I'm long;
1'm in the vale, 1'm on toe biill,
Wherever you look you see me still,
1'm hard, {"m soft, I'm cold, 1'm hot.
You ofttim es cook me iu the poi,
I walk, I run, 1 creep, | jump;
You often find me in a lump.
J siana erect full six feet bigh,
Yetun the ground you see e lie,
i'm jarge, L'm small, I'm great, 'm grand;
This moment | am 10 your hsnd,
1'm higher than tue highest tree:
1'm deeper than the deepest sea.
Teften do your minds engage;
Bometimes ( put you in « rage.
Agnin 1 fill your Learis witn jov,
Your peace of wind I may desiroy.
The iadies wear me on thelr backs,
And hang me np upon LaeIr racks.
Some men for me would lose their lives,
Theyr love me better than thelr wivea,
Say wbat am I, ve learned swaius,
1'll give you sotal for your pains,
P.J. McCovy.

No 1200.—A Yreat Jump,
I never was or could be one,
buliopextremes am almnays meg
Of penury or plentv,
I would be nothivg found alone,
But after two theald I be set
1 then would jump to twenty. AN,

No. 1201 —A Rlddle,

A ausky ball [ am, or sl2nder cone:
A solid shalt, [ reise wy bead on high:
I drop to earth or by the wind am blo wu;
| stand nusnaken, and the stora dely,
AN,

— e

The May Oftur.

The reader sending in the bes: lot of an-
swers to the “'Knotty Problems” of May will
receive Pove's poetical works. nicely bound
in cloth, The solutions for each week shou'd
be forwarded within six daye after the date
of t"od Sentinel containing the puzzles an-

wered.

April s Award )
The prizs offered for the best anawers dnr-
ingfApril is awarded Magzie Bishop, Indian-

avalie. The list forwarded by Gertruds A.
Mahonvey, Irvington ranked <econd in sige:

endt atol & Eaton, Greeley, Col.,, came

hird,
Answers.
1185, - Kest,

1184 =Madam, I'm Adam.
1185, ~Folst, first, fit.
CHELIDONISMA.

Chel'donisma s “The Swallow Song"
ab old, popular song ol the return of the
swallows, which the boys of Rhodes went
about singing, of which the refrain meant,
““He has come, has come the swallow!'" It
is reported by Athenneus abont A, 1), 200,

1187, ~Sammer,

1155, —Mist-rust,

e - e ——— .

A'Talenut In u Napkin,

[ Mrr, Jessle Benton Fremont in
Awnke, |

When the Government bailt a broad mao
adamized Dhighway to conneot the Obnio
River and “western” travel with Washing:
ton, it was considered so tine a work that it
was vamied “The Natlonal Road.” and the
public men conueoted with it made mueh
;epulltion, and the contractors great f{or-

ures,

The wife of one of these need to eome for
the winters 1o Washington, driving from her
bowme nesr Wheeling in her coach-and four,
After the death of her hushband she cave less
often and In d'minfsbed state, bat always
with consclous imporinnco.

8he bhed special 1wuterest (o me, and always
repeated for me the story of her saviog my
lile: how 1, 09 » three year-old child, had (on
our way to St, Louls) been seized with such
A violeut attack of oroup tnat my tather had
turped off the bhighroad Into the nearest
house—which was hers, how she instantly
ran with e to where some boiling water
was balpg vsed and gave me the saving hot
bath—and how our people reated with ber
until it was sgain saleto take me on the
journey. From which came our established
sitentions to Mre, Crugar when she wax (o
Washington,

Although she was not & cengenial person
ghe had & very clear mind, was remarkably
well-up in National matters, and understood
the reason’s for our country's development.
She was otherwise well read also; bat singu.
larly without any sympathies. She had bad
po children, aud though a very old woman
when I was first grown she was perfectly
henlthy snd bhard and olear,

Bhe Lbad passed out of my mind until we
were in Woeeling (West Virginia) in the
early days of the war, where | had the sar.
prise to Jearn she wes still liviog and as clear
beaded an ever though quite a hundred years

old.

Her resointe liviog alone, with no one a
all In ber house-~even all servants looke
out at eunset—nhad given ground to ocertain
distant relations o petition for a guardian
to protect her and her property. The old la-
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Popular Hatter!
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FOR HOUSE-CLEANING

Chamber Ses,
Dinner Seis,

Tea Sets,
Bisc Figures,

Ornaments.

TIME

FROM THE

CHEAPEST

TO THE

FINEST.

—— AT PRICES THAT —

 Defy Gompetition.

NOVELTY DOLLAR- STOR

44 and 46 East Washington Street.

dy asked to come into open court and prove
her capacity. Bhecame off with flging eol-
ora. It was made sure that she was not only
distinct as regarded the past, but asher mem-
ory of passing events was questioned she tri-
unwphantly told the Judege of & business scan-
dal with which his famlly name had lately
been asspciated, and was let to go her own
WAY unmolested,

6 were told it wasa risk to make the
vieit, for she was a few miles out of towa in
a hilly country ;but I was in a light carriags,
and accompaunied by the General and a party
of otlicers on horseback ; men who knew how
to look cut and what to do if attasked.

It was lovely May weather and everythin
in beauty, but no work was going on, for al
the men were in one or the other army; yon
can’t think bow sad it is to sce war in posses.
sion of homesteads,

Coming out of the high, close hills, we
croseed a gay, sparkling river and foand onr-
selves in the meadows belooging to “‘The
Btone House.,” All road: and paths were
lost in the nnchecked growth of many years
and the long grasses smothered the sonnds of
whee!s and bhorses as we drove quite up to
the door. A longclosed door. The broad
slabs of stone making its once handsome
steps had sunk like old gravestones and lay
AWrY upon esch other.

It was & well built house of dressed slone,
very large and solid, with the usual detaohed
kitohen and long row of “negro quarters.”
From these poured out a shining-faced, faf,
swiling biack crowd—old and young-—soary
young ones holdingon to their mammies
aAnd peeping sround at our group of uni-
formed officers—"Linkum's sojers” They
reaticred a0 when first spoken 1o that [ fol-
lowed np & womnn with s heavy bhaby and
made ber comprebend we ouly wanted to
see Mrs. Crugar,

“Ole Mis'?

“Yea. Goin and take this eard. Tell Liar
she eaved wy Ilfo whea I was a baby sud
{;ud"rroup mighty bad, snd I want to see

er.

Ehe war afraid to ventore in, bat we made
her, avd she ran back, radlant: we were to
cutue 1D

Golng back ta tha feront door wa fonnd
YOle Miv' " biad bad | unlosked for is and
the sirntir g sun sent its wvellow light
gpr-n the thick, thick dust of the brosd, long

il

(b o large library lined with books we
found sen'ed *here, the old Jady, who knaw
perlectiy all eboot e and noaderstood why
my sred nen rode down her glen, She
taiked wanderfully of the coadltlons that
cavsed the war and of one Insvitable resalt;
but a!! wi'h uo interest or feeling, merely
knowlhdae,

Bhe wvas carcfally dressed in rich black
satin with s cap of beautiful old yellow lacs,
with {'a b bows of craoge sud red ribYoos
on top and broad strings of the same tied un-
der ber chin; the Inevitadle false halr, dark,
was framed 1o with rioh Inse quillings  Her
age told 1o the skin of face and hands which
wers like erimgnd parchment, but the lipe
were firm snd the wyes deep sot in wrinkled
Iids, were stiil dark and keen,

Bhe bad in her band a volume of the Spec:
tator, which she sald wes writing she llked,
Her o'd books were the only kind she oared
for. “But I know all that's going on.” she
said; I take a New York daily paper (the
Tribune it was, as we saw by the pile on the
table beside her) and the Wheeling paper.
Aud when she wanted other information, |

send for my lawyer."”
Bhe navyer left the house and let no one

come Into 14 but for her personal waats by |

———

day. Broths ezgsand milk, made her food;
a bowl of milk and some bread was bes.de
her on a smail table—her regalar supper she
said, after which, at #ix o'clock, she looked
the door and remained quite alone all nighe,

“EBut,” I asked, “‘suppose vou are il

“Well, but I never am. Maybe vou think
I might die here all alone? 8o [ might. Bat
I bave been nlive over a hundred years and
my time must come—and | might as well be
slone then for nobody can keep it off.”

Bbe remembered her duties nus hostess and
eaid it might please ‘‘the young psople to g»
Up stairs; there wasa ballroom there and
they might dance if they liked, “[t's twen.
ty-five years since I cared to go up thers,”
ehe raid, “SBometimes [ send toe women up
to clean but I don't know if they do "

(8be looked after them with some interss’
then said, disapprovingly, “They are i e
young men to be throwing their lives
away.' )

The young people found it so carious that
they made me goup. The ballroom was
gcrose the whole front of the houss, with
many windows and a bandtoms caryved mar.
ble fireplace at each end and deep closeis
either side of thess fireplaces.

Like Qoesn Elizabeth, Mrs. Crugzar woald
e Lo bave kept all her fine clothes, Tae
whole walls were hung thick with dresses of
sile and eatin and velvet, “'pelisses’ tricumed
with far, oraided riding habits, and eiabor:
ately trimmed mantels of queer rich dam-
asked black sllks: while the closets had end.
less bonnets and caps and turbans—those
bonuets of tremwendous wize and fine leghora
siraw costing from fitty toa hundred df)li.nrl.
and their vells to the knee of fine old Eng.
lish lace; gold and siver India muaslio and
fine gold embroidered cashmere tuarbany,
Sueh things made a musenm of fashions
from about 1520 to 1540, Then seciusion had
sel in,

There were treasures of good Isce 'n shawis
and lace vells of grost length—<lovely things
for frout breadtbs, Bome were in old Eng-
ltsh Honiton, s charming refined Inoe . iarge
capen with lopg sashends, in Hias Franch
peeclework on muslin, and f(rilled riohly
with yards npon yaerds of Mechlin or splaery
Brisse s lace: and there was & shawl sad
sonn e Jouncer of seiloned Lpanish blanae
which it wan distructing tosesunuie !, 5 ime
Indin scarfy ware [elt— we fannied Ltueshawie
might have gone to the negro quarters

The air of the root was still and dead -
only light ever peoeirated theare, Adjoining
was o bed-room with &l thisgein perfect
order—to theavye The p'nmp, high fsather
bed apd plilows had thelr fine timn stainad
old Hiven, and on the tollet tadle. which had
the usvnl dimity gover and hangings, was a
lerge plucushion, One of the ol ers w30k
dentally rested his hand on this whan to ais
shock 1t erumbled oty flatness.”

TLo world astir outslde—the civil war in
full progress—tere the silence of the grave
before denth,

She

[t termaed inhuman to leave her so.
#ald we Lnd best start, that we had four nilies
of hilly road and the country not sae; “and
it's timowe for e to get to bed.”” Bat as we
looked back through the sanset st the silent
house snd plotured that solitary old tgare
putting itvelf away for the night, we ssked
ourrelves if that !ife wasworth living, An
Ly way of answer, above the ringlng trot
the horses and clank of sabre and spur, ross
cheerfully a round young voice singing out
bis !norﬂc German WAI-30Dg:

“The bullets ring=-
The riders shout! =
Weo ride where death Is iying.',




